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CHARACPERS: 
X GERMAN CAP TAIN. 
\ GERMAN L {EUTENANT. 
A CERMAN S GEANT. 2 
vI)2 BARONESS L. AMBOTTE. 
NADINE I AMBOTT 
yicroR LAMBOTTE. 


A. BELGIAN Lupe: | 


ENANT. a Sa 
PRIVATE JONNIATX, A BELGIAN 
ER : fee 
} VACHER LIERERECHT, A TELGIAN { 
VRiEST. 


GUARD, ete. 
anbatte on the qi 1 
an Fernes and Dis- 


CORPORAL. 
SCENE—Zlie Chateau TL 
Yau, xamowhere wetirce 


2 the first time 
gonstor 116 in the 


—And new, 


| 
| 


P 


London ar Te 


New ' 


“mada secured DY the York 


Americ. 


ce. AIL rights veserved.) 
re, to privst) 


z glancing at piclit 
CAPTAIN (after eto) 


you name, Reverend Fa 
PRinst—Father Libbrecht. 
CAWTAIN—Cure of the parish? 
FATHER L. (vowingJ—And cha plair 
Chateau Lambotte. 


CAPTAI Long here? 
PATHDR f —Neurly thirty AS. 


CAPTAIN—Then you ave perfectly 
| bot er this house and the country 


n at the 


sequainted 
surround- 


—Porfectly. 5 
Pat will do for the present. ( 
Whe sergeant returns DY stat 
vell? 

ve searched the house, 


10 ee is 
CAPTAIN 
three full back. 
case from pela). . 


SERGEANT—1I hi 
ere js no wireless appiurtus any whiere. 


teleplien= except the one on your tudle. 


he 


» e servants? 
e dignified, well apnatn ss CAPTAIN An Sa shut them up in the | 
bor at bac Large windows right ands verry yp 

: pe us ae we nai es ST ee CL muomur of voiecs comes from be- 
ME rou wider tne stage open from right} newth stage): i 
Rei tear ain ston enasmieal CAETAIN—Goodt (Vo the ladies and the 
Pitty. jm st)—You are at liberty to go buck to your 

: | yoams ami to move wbout the 1 as you 


Where are four large oi! pictures on walls. 
Oh vight wcull, above 
Lonpold T.. the frst King of the Belgians. | 
Op left wall, a portrait of King Albert, the | 
iexent monarch. At back 
door « portrait of un elderly | 
min in the uniform of a Belgian general. | 
Al le/t, in corresponding position, w portrait 
Of\a young Belgian ticutenant. Against R 
Well, ned to footlights, stands « large up- 
ViPKE clock, and immediutely above it there 
ix} large round brass clectric bell. 

Ut is night, Curtains drawn over win- 
Wow). German Captain stands at buck of a 
Heiey hull table on left, under the portrait | 
of King Albert. Buy his side sits his lieu- 
tebunt, with pens, paper, ete. There ix a| 
tel plone receiver on the table. A sergeant, 
Gdorporal and tice privates stand at door. 

Dn Lt of stage, by the staircase 
stand tivo gentlewomen, 


stiircase, a portrait of | 


on R, between 


aul window, 


is 


| 
! 
to room | 
| 


Veni. one elderii, 


i ividow's weeds; theh other young, and an} 


Id priest. 
‘AR Sergeant! 
C ANT (stepping fricard and xa- 
mt iit aptaint 
CAPTAIN—Make a 
tlie clidtenu, examine the servants and take ob- | 
servatiin of any telephone or wireless apparatus | 
Aliere ay be about the house. 
Sin | Captain, | 


by door 


on right, 
junicd vu one of the tico privates). 
CAPTAIN (sitting. 
now, if you please. 
CORPORAL (sharply)—Achtung! Vorwarts! 
(ihe tie ladies and the priest approach 


accom 
ty group on right)—Ana | 
| 


{ 
faile—the uld lady fearlessly. the younger 
one nervoialy, the priest with composure), 

CAPTAIN (10 old ladu)—Y 


ey name. nadie? 


OLD OADY (with quiet dignitu) — The | 
Baroness; Lambotte. 

CAPPAIN (repeating to lieutenant, who 
writes qusicers)—Varoness Lomlrotte. Widow? 

BARONEE—As you see. 


CAPTAIN—Your late liusband's name? 

SS—General the Baron Lambotte. 

—Lons dead? 

—He died nt Liege, 

against he invaders of Belgium. 
CAPIIN (vith a sloig)—Wm! any family? 
BAROSBR—A son. j 

IN-His name? 


SRSS—Vietor Lamotte 
IN (repeating as hefare)— Victor Lam- | 


soldier? 


fighting 


(preodbo—S lieutenant in the | Why do you ask? 
arniy of the Sing. CAPTAIN (imperatively)—Your name and 
©APTPAIN—Whire is he now? rank. sir? 


RARONESS—L don't know. 

CAPTAIN If you did you wouldn't tell me? 

BARONESS fieith quiet emphasis)—1 should 
not, 


CAPTAIN (fo younger lw) Mademoiselle, 
Your name, please? 

OUNG LADY (ne 
Slr 


vously)—Nadine Lanbotte, 


‘—Daushter of the Baroness? 


‘Daushtor-in-law, sir, 
—Then your pupa is the lieu 


| been arrested. 


general seareh of | Disarm them. 


Lambotte? 


mother and your wife? 


theli rest of our enemies, that Germin soldiers 
are 
family chatenu had fallen into the hands of theb 
Imperial arn, 
| inother 
the victims of outrag 
of German officers, 


su—you're welcome. 


That's precisely what I intend to do. (Zo pri- 
vale)—Your name 


But | must warn you thit your chateau 
is now in the occupation of the representatives 
of the German army ind any attempt to escape 
from it ov to signal (0 or otherwise communicate 
With tlie enomy will be followed by speedy and 
severe punishment. You miy go. 

(Corporal opens door on right; 


please. 


the ladies 
and priest are moving toward it when ihe 
large door at back ix opened lawriedly and 
a Geran soldier enters). 
SOLDIBR (sxahiting)—Captain! 
CAT'TAIN—Well? 
LDIR—Dwo Beigian soidiers haye just 
They were prowling about the 
back of the cliteau as if trying to get into it. 
CAPTAIN —Iiving them in. 
SeLSWER—Achtung! Vorwarts! 
(the lwo prisoners enter under arrest. 
One is in the wniform of a Belgian Tisu- 
tenant of cavalry; the other of a private. 
ls the lieutenant enters, with a deflant 
air, the younger of the ladies utters an 
tnvelionitarn ery of recoynition), 
NADINE—Ah! 
BARONDSS (living hold of he hand)—Hush! 
CAPTAIN (seeing this)—W'm! (10 guard )-— 


(The prisoners are disarmed of sicords, 
revolvers, cle, While this ix being done} 

~ the German lieutenant points to picture 
on wall anit then to the Belgian lieuten- 
ant. The captain nods, then steps for- 
ward). ‘ 


CATPITAIN—So you ure the Lientenant Victor. 


BELGIAN LIBUTPNANT—Perhips I am. 
CAPPAIN—This ts your own house? 

VICTOR—Perhiyis it is. 
CAPTAIN nil these 


two ladies are your 
VICTOR—Perhaps they are. 


CAPPAIN—1 understand. You think, with 


inhiaman brutes, and hearing that your 
you came liere to take your 
find wife way, lest they should become 
and atroci(y at the hands 
That's it, isn’t it? 

VICTCR (defantlyJ—If you think so, think 


CAPTATN—Remoye the women ind the priest, 
(The ladies and priest are taken out right. 


Mowat Wee to tile L 
CAPTAIN —Your name and wink, sir? 


VICTOR—You seem to know them already— 


VICTOR—YViector Lambotte, lieutenant. 


don’t tell a pr 


that question. you 
whieh you may 1 
just come through 


and no 


| 


is visibly afraid) ¢ J 


sir. 


same regiment? 
Yes, the same regiment a5 the 


N—Whiere the! 
ae ana > Private Jonniaur 


PRIVATE 


's hand). | 1 
‘They tl 


tor svi 
J.—I—I'm only 
ate everything. 
“Go there,” 


private. 
“Come here,” 


a 


they say. and he comes. : pare), alter I x, 
2 O16, and pib- =a 1 that’s all he knows, § ? ons VICTOR (trying nor” 
Peprnary 20. LUG, a7 Le }goes. Ant well! If you won't answer Don't! Don't 


SAY Y—Ver, . 
oa But there's another 


1 won't. ve 
ply-to. ou've 


se more ready to Te 
the Belgian outposts-—-isn't 


‘hat so? 
PRIVATE J. (trem 
CAPTAIN—And, of course, you 
turn through them? 
PAIVATE J.—Yes, shr- 
CAPTAIN—In that ca 
password. What is it? 
PRIVATE J.—But T 
you my word of honor 1 don't. 
ders.” said the sergeant, “you've 
Heurenant,” and that’s all the: 
yt himself. (70 i) 


bling) —Yes- Captain. 
expect 10 re- 


se you must have the 


don’t know il. give 


“Colonel's r= 


- yolll me. Ask 
tor) —Ivs true, 


| 


isn’t it, s 
VICLOR—Quite true, 
not know the passworl. 
only. ; 
CAPTAIN—Hm! 
give it up to us. 
a JOTOR (firmly)—t will nof do se. 


PTATY — 
necessary, to the welfare of the impanial annoy 


Private Jonniaux does 
It was given to me 


hen its you who must 


Tictor® 


that I should learn your password. so— 
VICTOR—So you ask a Belgian soldier to co- 
*Herate with the enemy of Belgium? //lelibe- 
| yately) Wl not do it. 
CAPTAIN—If you refuse you must fake the 
consequences. 


VICTOR—I'll take the consequences! 

CAPTAIN (after a puuse)—Perhaps you think 
you'll suffer at the hands of your own people. 
This is not so You'll be confined, it’s trite, eon- 
fined in your own house. with your wife, your 
| mother and your fellow soldier. but you'll be 
protected—protected by the German army. 

VICTOR—I want no protection from the Ger- 
man army. When my own army comes here, 
after they have scoured yours out of the coun- 
try. they may find a prisoner. but not a traitor. 
CAPTAIN wimt to treat you kindly, my 
man. i me the password and I'll see to 
your sufety. 

VICTOR—Never in this world. 
CAPTAIN—Not even to save your life? 
VICTOR—Not even to save 1 hundred lives. 
CAPLPAIN—We'll see. Private Jonniaux? 
PRIVATE J. (tremblicing)—Captain? 
CAPTAIN—Are you marrie 
PRIVATE J.—Yes, three years married. sir. 
CAPTAIN—Any children? 

PRIVATE J. (his look of fear giving way to 
smile) —Two—a boy anid a g 
CAFPTAIN—When did you see your children 
Jast? 

PRIVA 
She's been bon since [I came to the war. 

CAPTAIN—Then you've hid no leave yet? 

PRIVATE Not yet, but I'm haying four 
lays next week. sir. 

CAPTAIN—Yon are looking forward to them, 
T suppose? 

PRIVATE J. (his face beaming)—You may 
Well siy that, Captain. I’m counting the hours 
and the minutes, sir. 

CAPTAIN (severely)—Lieutenant Lambotte, 
if you do not give up the password the U’rivate 
Jonnianx will Le shot, 

PRIVATE J. (gaxping)—Cay ! 

VICTCR (aster a peal of derixive laughter) 
What a joke! Even German officers can't tak 
a man’s life in that unceremonious wry, 
all the regulations of military law. { 
CAPTAIN—I idyise you not to count of what | 
German officers cannot do—law or no law. 
VICTOR (fiercely)—By God, you're right 
there, and all the world knows it. 

CAPTAIN (sternly)—Well. lve told you what 
Will happen—will you giye me the password 
now? 
VICTOR—No. 
CAPTAIN—You wint me to shoot your vom- 
rade? 

VICTOR—¥ou- cant be 


weniawda ies (OWE HOU. 
Why should he be shot? 
CAPTAIN—Whiy, indeed, when you can save 
him’? If he is to die the responsibility will be 
yours—yours only. 

VICTOR—But to threaten my comriade’s life 
in order to put pressure on me—is it justice? 


3 


inearnes!. Private 
He Knows nothing, 


ry? 

VICTOR—Can't you see? 

CAPTAIN—Your regiment? 

VICTOR fsullenty)—Virst of the line. 
CAPTAIN—The squadvon attached to head- 


quarters? 


VICTOR fsnmpping it aut)—Yes. 
CAPTATN—Where are headquarters? 
VICTOR—Whiat’s that to you? 

COPORAL (stepping foricard)—Runig! 
CAPTAIN (icaving corporal back)—I want to 


Know where the Belgian headquarters are yo10. 


VICTOR—Find out for yourself, then, 
CAPTAIN (ivith deadly catn)—Thank sou! 


1 


CAPTAIN—It’s war. 
VICTOR—Then shoot me if you must shoot 
somebody. 
CAPTAIN—Why shonld IT. snice you are the 
only one that knows the password? 
VICTOR—And since I am the only one who 
Knows it I am the only one who refuses to give 
it up. Must the innocent suffer for the gnilty? 
CAPTATN—That’s a question for you to 
answer. Come now, / dom wint to shoot the 
Private Jonniaux. On the contrary. I-want him 


won't let the! 2 
you we 1 whisper)= -WHold your tongue, 


Jonniaux- 


Only two years old. 
and he | fellow. 


speak to me. 


know what it means, sil. 


life, and you W: 


to so witli the | shoot me! 


thetarees ite as Pani do 


| women? 


NNIAUX 
os m kill me.) ¥ill y 


VICTOR (in ¢ 


is her letter. 


Lye never seen. 
sir. 


ook, here 
he baby 


We called him Al 
the King. 


JONNIAUN—If you wer 


ill—won't yo 
CAPTAIN—Once more, 


< (in @ plead im 7 tone)—Lieutenant, 


X—I have done Nothins, nothing at 


is is a portrait or 
ul this Is the boy. 
ch a bright little 
t (pronounced At- 


lear him)—Don't 


ther you would 
tl can save my 


you give me the 


miy come to pass now if you can 
husband to give u pone word to us. 


wife 


juve you—none whatever, 
Won't be my fult if yon cannot live here in your 


induce your 7 sol 


mo} 
NADINE—What word, 


CAPTAIN—His password. 
(Victor is holding his breath and listen- 


bea 


VICTOR—Yes, shot, as Private Jonniaux is 


upl 
r 


on't do it—tike that for your answer. 
CAPTAIN— 


Let the lady ansiver for herself, 


please. 
VICTOR—Let her—I'm willing, (vi 
CAPTATN—Madame. I have no desire to in- bac 


On the contrary, it 


whi 
suffered too mueh to be afraid of atything now, 


CAPTAIN—I've been 


liers? Tight men, not women, sons, mony 


thers. 


r the strain—she shan’t. } l tae 


CAPTAIN—I have been asking him— at 
to be shot—hecifise I refuse to be false tomy! yicTOR (breaking in)—s op that! My 
pn andeconntry = mother is weak after a ereat bereavement. You} 

NADINE (tvith @ frightened cryJ—Vietort | sii not torture her (1oith towering look and | ane 
VICTOR (contempfuousty to Captain)—My ifted hand) 1 forbid itt 


| 
3ARONESS—Re silent, my son. Let me hear | 
1 the officer hus to say, Win not afraid, ye | 


ctor controls himself. The Baroness truns 
k lo the Captain). Well, sir? 
asking the Heutenant 


aq 


SERGEANT (giving despatch)—Take this to. the door. 
I see what you're going to do, but | General Headquarters and wait for an answer. 
you shall not do it. My mother is old. She can’t | Lose no time, Ride your fastest horse and get] lawn the bell in this room will ring. 


SOR 
SAPTAIN 


CAPTALN 


i 
AS soon as the King and his guani 
have crossed the gateway at the end of the 


ak quickly. TATHER L.—The bell in this room, my son? 


PRIVATE JONNIAUY x i CORPORAL—tThe Baroness Lambotte. | SERGEANT—Yes, sir, VICTOR —Yes, the Dell above the clock. 
uitenant, Sir. aron? all. I only obeyed orders When I came here é ing). (The old tady enters with a firm step and (He goes up. Corporal throws open cen-| Don't Jook up at it, Futher, 
And the same squadro uadron, fwith you. Isa man to be shot for obeying or- NADINE—But he can’t do that. sir. No sol- a proud lok). } tral door, showing dark night outside. FATHER L—1 sant. ae son, I won't. 
fb J.—Yes, number 12 4, first sa! uy era ; ie aler ever can. CAPTAIN (rising)/— Baroness! | Sergent stops.) VI€TOR—As soon ag, you lea the Dell you 

a wned with the} VICTOR (as Ue jore)—But don't you see? They | VICTOR (retieved)—Abt : - BARONESS (calmly, to CaptainJ—You sent) SERGEANT—Captain, the pickets roport | will ¢nbolt the door, and the moment-you hear 

CAPTAIN—At present Bian want to entray our King: our wave 7 (CAVTAIN—You must succeed in persuading | fo mo, What do you wish, sir? thar Belgian snipers ave hiding In the grounds} the sassword—— ; 
ing at Pernes? j—Jonniaux! | JONNIAUS My poor pulse: She'll we) him, madam else —— ‘fhe: Razitates}—-. 9 CAPTAIN (sitting) —L wish you to use your | of the Chateau, To mike sure that this des-] FAPHER 1 lho password? 
VICTOR (in a To1o, warning voit {think not, | broken-hearted. She's in Eqglani now, and was) VICTOR (breaking in hofly)—Or else you | innuence with your son in a matter of the ut-|pateh reaches the General commanding, others| VIPTOR—"The Call of the King"—that’s the 
PRIVATE J. (stammering)—l— coming to Folkestone to 1! He CuLUnI be shot. = most importance. should go with me. j Passyori. The moment you hear tt cea) witt 
‘aptain. ne breast of his tunic and Uenging out papers). ) NADINE (catching her dreath)—Shot? > CAPLAIN—Tuke everybody exeopt the guard} thaw the door open. : 3 


the gate, 
SANT —Ev 


PYPHER T.—Yes, yes, 

VISTOR—Ani now go, leave me, lose no more 
time, ov the sergennt will le back before the 
King can get here, 

PATUER L. 


orybody? 

Don't bo afraid. 

1 Lean look aftor ourselves. 
(The Sergeant sahites anit goex out, fal- 


The Lieutenant 


(raising his voice, as before)— 


ay a bap Sas at and inside guard.! Nava, mater, gvatlie, mater misericordia, “tu 
They pull the door after then. There) we kh hoste protezo et hora thortis susclpe 
ix a moment of silence, then the sound 


(ises, leaving Victor kneeling by his 
chair, and goes staggering up stage.) 
CAPTAIN (to Father L)J—Doos he still re- 
filse to give it up 


of horses’ hoofs nalloping may. Vietor 
ix listening and thinking intensetn) 

‘Mhe Sergeant will be back within } 
Hatter af an hour, You have some minutes 


2 , to give me the password to the Belgian lines 

aaa (after a aveat stale) —T can't: Ths | beautiful home with your brave young husband, BRONTE! Seats Password to the Belgian} vet. 1 warn you to make good use of them, (The old prlest dows His head ae if in 
caplet 1 sould be apttor. But (fly) 1 must have that password. ES (A light ix seen to break on Victor's face.) mancitsetoggere to NooRMGh Uache and faite 
ye PLAIN (to conporal/—amove the Priviite (Vietor laughs ditterty, triumphantly. | G@APTALN (hoiwing)—It he Is willing to do so] VICTOR (assuming a softer toney—Captiin, against it Jace fori’, with both hands 
Tonnians to the room helowyd Keep him tere Scans COLD INLAY I promise to protect him and his family for so | ff 88 you say, vou Nave sentenced mo to death, ust a yee ua Se OURS 
(til further orders. . NADINE (in @ Tore, nervous voice)—Vietor, } jong as the Tmperiil army hold possession of | Wl you not show a dying man one mercy! emotion, Rut the audience sees that one 
until ian TX—My God! ey are going to} would it be so very wrong? ns a he per: y v CAPPAIN—Whiat Is it? af the old priests hands ix on the white 
JONNIAUN—M) e VICTOR—Nadine! SRS a Sey ithe isnot willing, you || WICTOR—A priost.,U wish to maye myiton: sutkonicundehs, ox portentt (tia Belk cope 
CCRPORAL (to his gia@eAchtuns!  Yor- ABWIOIE Atter all. no harm may be done wil ina his life—is that itt 2 fesston. eee the hatiag of the chateau, 
warts! . pe (BAA CAFPAIN—No, not fix life, madame. CALTAIN to Lieutenant)—Call the Cure. f eit He % Tata sd SR oUgi ne, 
(The quard lay Kol rivate Jonnidur), VICTOR—Harm! Don't you see% If they can BARONESS—Who’'s then? (Lieutenant goes in by door right. Can pen Ab ERO f ag sed to atand Mery 
JONNIAUX (shouting Hey are draggt 9 ey the DASSWON dL they cin get through the Bel- CAPTAIN—Yours, tain crosacs to table. Silence far a mo - sa is forehead resting against the, 
1 yim away)—You are k a Assussin! Se aa ve oun any, us Sestroyenes BARONESS (drawing herself up prowlly)- sents Lieutenant and OW Priest ve CUBITT Renate ravtc aneee 
| nurterost curse oN Fs y Beis Ped out there may be no more {Then he shill not give you the password, T am CAPTAIN-Reverent Father. the Llentonane| @2'ge 2 Vietor)—=Tt te not evon yet too late, 

log toe sium. 9 “oni ~ Nay APTAID evevend Pather, the Liontenant} a). : . 
i ee ati privdonantanx Tas been ADINE-—But the man who receives the pass: aes ae ee Fa eee Lambotte has been condemned to death Giv@ me the password before the sergeant re- 


| yemoved aud Nis cries Nar* 


¥ | Quite the contrary. 
yord and your comrades Ir 
even yet. 
VICTOR—You are a solidi 
‘ositions were reversed woll 
thing? i 


1 
VICTOR (flaming up)—0E 
me? 

loyal? 


Look! 


That is the 
He 


to betr it’ 
king of the Belgians. 
father 


(pointing to the portrait 
head, 
| of my own King, 


CAPTAIN—You lave 
out a Kingdom. 
VICTOR—Better 
than a Kaiser without a cons 
SERGEANT AND GUA 
down)-—Ruhig! 


is war and I must have that 


CAPTAIN—We'll see, If 


it’s incredible, impossib! 
Ts this what you I 
(Drawing himself tp 
Belgian women can |}, 
proved that i Thousim 


ter! 
they 
(tak 
God bless them! 


(Throwin 


CAPTAIN—Bring lier in. 
(Nadine enters with 1 
goes up to Victor). 

NADINE—Victor! 

VICTOR (laying hold of he 
Nadine! 
CAPTAIN—How Jong is: it 
Married, Madime Timbottay 
VICDOR (after a monent 
has stood silent and bewilden 
Don't be afraid. 

NADINE—A little more th: 

CAPTAIN—Jnst before the 

od 

NADINE—Only threo days Only Unvee days 
CAPTAIN—And how long 
hhusbind left you to join then } 
NADINE—BPxactly 1 year 
CAPTAIN--Then yon were 
honeymoon? 

NADI 
Mothers house and then we 
first regiment. 
CAPTAIN—And low 
hin since? 
NADINE—Oiily once until # 
CAPTAIN—Naturally, it wa 
you to be separated so soon? 
NADINE (icith emolionj—¥ 
VICTOR (in a ichisper) 
break down. 
CAPTAIN—And. equally nab 


P—Yes, le browszh 


ofteg 


to so home to his wife and children. (Delibe- 

rately) Wut I omst have the password. 
(Victor is silent for a moment, struggling 
hard. Jonniaur, cho has been listening 
with looks of fear, note slides upj to him)! 


been hoping and praying for tle 
can be together again in this clin 
NADINE (her eves shinin: 
every night. sir. 
CAPTAIN—Madame Lambati 


“OWEN FSS S 
Come, kive me the pass- 


s] 


want his grandson to help t@destroy it? 
rer the Captain's 
drawing up and salutiig) is the portrait 
Albert the Braye. the Immor- 
ta]! Ile sacrificed his thronejto save the nonor 
of his kingdom—do you ask ne to sacrifice my 
King and degrade the name $f my country? 
no ‘country 
7 man, and if you haye a King, he is a King with- 


haps somebody else will be si®cessful. 
aeant) Bring in the younger if the two ladies, 
(Sergeant goes out by Gor on right). 
VICTOR (aghast)—You ca¥t mein that? 
tlreaten 1 wife in order to fice her husband— 
War 


15 


brave, 


ti 


h 


ridht)—Mme. 


Go on, then. Send for my wife. 
SERGEANT (at door, 
Limbotte. 


Hes of fear. 


sinc 


iy whieh 
7) —Auswer him, 


Reina ng of the 


in 


Be strong, 


ri 
t 


on)—Well? 


(ich 


hall be saved 


yourself—if our 
1 wou do such a 


CAPTAIN (with @ sloug)-Verhaps not. 
oF, 
Do you think Belgiat=soldlers are les 
(Pointing to (he of the portraits 
on the walls) —This is the portrait of my father 
He died for his country—doyou expect his son 
rivait of the firs 
ye it to my grand 
for helping to found Relgium—do you 


hy do you ask 


That 


now, my 


a king without « kingdom 
lence, 
(shouting 


him 


CAVTAIN (icith the same feadly calm)—War 
ssword. 
VICTOR—Never from me, fever! 

have failed per- 


(To ser- 


To 


is war, 
war—war 
But no mit- 
Hayen't 
mes already— 


you 
on 


ny Off hix cap)—my bra¥e country wonien, 


is cap away), 
Youll see. 
Victor 


She 


Courage, 
nee you were 


Nadine 


yeu, sir. 


me back to his 


y With the 


ave you geen 


great srief to 


sir 


don't 


ily you have 
ime when you 


rming chatean? 


ey 


{ dream of it 


your dream 


muy never be able to use it. He may even 


je detected. “A Germin Isa German, a Bereta 
4 Belxian—the Belgian soldiers at the outpost 
will not be deceived. 


VICTOR—Hold your tongue, Nailine. You 
are breaking my heart. 
NADINE (beginning to cry) —It’s terrible! 


So young, too— 
ind happiness. 

VICTGR— no more, Nadine. 

NADINE—I'm only a weak little thing—not 
strong and brave like you, Vietor. 

VICrOR—Nadine! Nadine! You'll drive me 
mad. 

NADINE—Surely you'll not see me die while 
a word from you can save me? 

VICTOR (in a loud voice, to Captain)—Here 
—you are asking me to choose between my wife 


and after all my dreams of love | 


i 


ind my country, aren't yor 

CAPTAIN (iwith the same 

hoose, then. 

VICTOR—But how can It? I can't! 
rather die at once, It must come to that in the 
end if I continue to refuse. So shoot me now 
ind let’s have done with it 

CAFTAIN—Not yet—not while the 
‘live to persuade you. 


deadly calm)— 


T would 


lady if 


VICTOR—I won't listen to her, You've driven 
her crazy. 
NADINE (creeping closer, pleadingly, in a 


whisper)—Victor, there's something you don't 
now. It’s not my life only that is in qttestion 
‘here's 1 child—an unborn child. 

VICTOR—My God! My Godt 

NADINE—If they take my life, 
after it. your old family wil come to an end. 
Tou will be the last of your name—the last of 
‘our line—there will be no more Lambottes. 
| Victor, for the sake of our love, our youth, our 
inborn Wibe, you'll save me, will you not? 

. (Victor is silent for a moment, suffering 
vixibly). 

CAPTAIN—Well, 
now? 

VICTOR (after a great struggle) — no, no! 
My fimily may end, my ancient name may be 
wiped out, my line may stop, ‘but Liberty must 
go on and—Belgium! 

CAPTAIN (to theh quarda)- 
to theh reom below 


and yours 


will you give the password 


Remove the lady 


NADINE (throwing Ilterself into Victor's 
arms in «a frenzy of terror)—No, nol Have 
mrecy on me, Victor! Victor! Victor! 


Saye me! 

(The guard tsar her out of Vietors army 
and drag her downstairs). 

VICTOR (covering Nix ears to shut ont her 
eriesh—Ohi, God! Oh, Godt 

CAVTAIN (rising and crossing the room to 
Victor after the criex have died down beneath 
the stage)—Why will you make me seem 
hard and brutal? I give you every warning, 


me! 


CAPTAIN—I fave no wish to ia all this You 
compel me. Havent I gone far enough? Will 
yon force me to go further? Come now, give me 
th¢ password ni ne barn shall some either to 
you or yours. 

(Victor ix struggling to control himaelf. 
The Captain cones closer). 

Perhaps you are afraid of exposure. But your 
Tselxian people will never know. We two can | 
xo into the next room You cin whisper theli 
password to me only. When we come back I 
can say you refused to giv eit up. So nobody 
will know. 


| 


VICTOR (passionately, throicing up his head) | 
Yes. J shall know, and God will know, and I! 
shall be « traitor and a coward. | 

CAPTAIN (to quard. returning to theh-table) | 
—HBring in the old lady. 

(The corporal goes out again by door on 
right). 

VICTOR—God In Heaven, do you mean that? 
Brutos, barbarians! 


tata solder, Mx <0 


me also, ‘That's our system—our military sys 
ltem. Chance has given me possession of this 
Chateau, Chance has brought you back to your 


| time, will you give me the password? 


(Captain stepx back to table, signa despatch.) 
Do you call yourselves! Sergeant! 


ar* degrade the honor 


ft soldier to’save hits motes ire; 


FATHER 1. 


tun 
yor 


With wy general's order, and 1 will save 


horre Te 5 Hy x 
(in horray)—Vo death Hife qn the Hyves of your mother, your wife. 


he 


me a 
y General's confiematto, D xeI 0 . - 
for my General's confirmation of the ntonce et Toniuct mudiseo that you aro all 


VICTOR (.wi implant shout) —Do you } fy a ste 
VICTOR Tr en eaU ee {before carving It Into effect, Moantime, the ‘ Ke ‘ 
hear thatY Didn't 1 tell you thatn Belstn Or fate yee sl 1 folir}passed throveh the Gorman Mnes and across 
Nrone shes to ke lis congesston, rs . 
women could be brace. (Hold out his arm), | PUSoner Wishc tS I AL tho Puteh frontion, No harm of any kind shat 
have no objection, And if in tuking ft you} | 3 
Mothers! comp to you, You shall be protected from the 
can persiade him to give you the password, are, ; 
BARONESS (embracing him) —Victor! rojtonches of your people, More than that, 


Remove her, 
old lady as if 


CAPTAIN (fo his guard) 
(The guard approach the 
to lay hold of her). 

BARONE, Stand biel, 

German soldiers no mothers tn 
(The Captain waves to the guard; they 
fall back. The Baroness Kisses Vietor), Be 
strong, my sun. Do soldier 
without thinking of me. (She firns up atage, 
picture of her husbund, stops). 
Ilo ts lool. 


Itave 
German. 


sivs! you 


your 


homes 


your duty as a 


glances at the 
Remember your father, my Victor 
ing down on you. Adient 
(The Captain and his Lientenant pise, and 
ail the soldiers stand at salute 
ax the with a firm, proud step, 
croxses atage and goes down the stairs) 


German 
Raroness, 


VICTOR—And now that you've done your 
damnedest. Tet’s put an end to this business 
What is it to be? 

CAPTAIN (coming from back of lable)— 


Wail! (To his Liettenant): Lieutenant Har 
nack —i despatel. 
LIEUTENANT (preparing to torite) Vin 


ready, sir 

CAPTAIN (in front of table, dictating) 
“To General yon Hindenbers Two Belen 
soldiers captured here, Lieutenant Victor Lani: 


boite und Private Jonninux, been guilty of 
treachery in war; anid two non-combatants, the 
Baroness Lambotte and Madame Vietor Lain: 
hotte, mother and wife of the firstmumed pris 
oner, have aided and abetted them in conduct 
which impedes the progress and imperils the 
safety of the Imperial avr these offenses 
I condemn all fonr to death, and hereby ask 
for officii) confirmation of my sentence and 
authority to carry it into Immediate executton.” 


LIEUTENANT 


“Immediite exec 


(The Captain takes up despatch and comes 
down to Victor) 
CAPTAIN—You ive heard the terms of my 
despateh ? 
VICTOR (deflantiu) 1 lave. 
CAPTAIN—Well, brute and Darbirlan as you 
think I am, I have no desire to send it to my 
general. If 1 do so it will only be Weenuse you 
have left me no cholee. If wish to save your 
life, and with it the lives of your mother, your 
wife and your comrade in arms, Bul T must 
faye the password—S must have It now —be 
fore midnight. Will you give it up? 
VICTOR—Never! 
CAPTAIN—You 
such 1 honor you. 


are a brave man, tnd 


You believe you are doing 


as 


| 


Listen! Vertiifie"y 
by an Imputse of brutality. 
night on my way to the Belgian lines Our 
General had lieard from lls tying corps that 
important new movements were belng made 
to-day at enemy such as might 
before morning imperil the safety of the Ger 
min army. He sent me to find out whit those 
Movements were, If I don’t find out, and any 
disaster befalls our forces. I shall be degraded, 
perhaps shot. It is therefore life or death to 


headquarters. 


old ome, For the safety of the army of my 
country, as well ux for my own safety, [ must 
get through the Belgian lines and learn what 
Is going on there. Once more, and for tlie last 


VICTOR—No. no; now more than ever, no! 
CAPTAIN—Very well, if {t must be, it must. 


| 
| 


Which he has denied me, you will thereby sn 


y | NOUN Nationality shall be eoncentod even from 
four lives ils own, his mother's, Nis wife's 
. my Weople, No one shell question you. 1t shalt 
and his compado’s. * 7 
soenp that you are all Gorman, 


FADER L, (hotly and proud) And do you 
think, stv, that to save four ‘lives a priest will 
veveal to you the secrets of the confesstonal’ 
No, not to save a thousand 

CAPTAIN (vith a shrug) —Go on, then, 

(Dering Me following scene the Captain 
oceuples Timself with fix Liewtenant, 
The Old Priest sity on chair well forward, 


(Victor Tixtens and at the same tine 
olanece furtively at the tell above the 
clock dt R, The sound of weeping comes 
from below stage.) 

Listen! ‘Whats your wife, She thinks you 
avo Killing 1 You are, If the sorgeant re- 
tui nofore you glvo mo the password it will 
De fiyposstble to suve any of you, No power on 


{ 


night centre, Victor kneels beatde Hint, | oarth enn save yeu then. Qulek—declde, Save 
gack to the German officers, They are) youraclt and all that belong to you. Its your 
close together and speak alternately 0+} \uatchaned: 


Tow and audible votcea) : 
PATHER L. 


(Vietor, who iy seen to be marking time, 
pretends to consent.) 

victor 
sayt 

OAPTAIN—Change uniforms with my Mou 
tongnt, ‘Phen, In tie uniform of a German 
soler, yon, your comrade, your wife and your 
motier shill be conveyed through the Imperiat 
ings. 

VICTOR (ieho is stilt watching the bell over 
the clock) Very well, lot us change uniforma’ 
ther, 

CAPTAIN (to his on Ientonant)—TLieuten- 
ant Harnack, give Licitenant Lambotte your 
overoat and tinte, and put on hits instead, 
(Hleutenant Tlarnack steps down to View 
tors side—the chair on which the priest 
has sat being betiecen them, They take 


He cali, my Say the Con- 


son 


Tut how -how cin T do what you 


VIGOR (heginning andibty) 1 velleve in the 
Holy Ghost, the Poly Catholic Church, 
(then breaking off in quick, hushed whispers): 
Father, 1 live something to tell The 
Kin Is at the lodge. 

WAVHEI 1. (startled) The King! 

VICTOR Ss, at the lode of the Chateau, 
He wished fo take up lls quarters fn ow honse, 
and sent me on ahead to see that all was cleir, 

PATILER 1, (recovering himself and trying 
to conceal the private conversation auditly)— 
Go on, my son, you confess 

VICTOR (also audibly) — Rather, 1 confoss 
fagain dropping hts voice to a quick whisper). 
T wis to give yy signal that all was safe. Then 
the Wing wint lis guard were to come imme- 


you. 


off their military overcoats, then their 

CELOF: tunics. Victor is seen to be doing x0 
PAPHIER To Cichispering) NX ulgnal? What slowly, glancing from time to time at the 
signal? bell above the clock, and listening for « 
VICVOR—The bell -the bell that rings in sound from without, The priest is atit 
the lodge half a mile down the dvive. You standing with his forchead against the 


wall at back. The German captain ix on 
Te[t of the tivo lieutenants) 
CAPTAIN Quick! Lose no time, The ser- 
geant may return ut any moment now. 


know where the bell Is 
my father by the door—-the white button on 
tho brass plate, (The Priest ix moving.) No, 
no, don't look avound., You know tt, Mather? 


Wnoder the portvalt of 


PATER L. (breathleas)—Yes, yes. (Vietor, having stripped off his overcoat 
VICTOR—L tried to rvench it myself, but and tunte, xtands with the German tunio 
couldn't do so without being observed. Tut in hia lands, Te 4s listening intently. 


you can 
PATHER L.—14 

(The German Captain ix heard speaking 

to hix Lieutenant.) 


There ia moment of dead silente. 
Then comes the tramp of horses in the 
distance, galloping toward the house.) . 
CAPTAIN—Listen! The sergeant is coming 


“ 


PAVTHER L. (raising hia voice again back. 
You confess, my son (The sound of the galloping becomes 
VICTOR (in audible votve, ax besfove)—Wather, louder, Victor ia looking steadfastly at 


mn (again dropping into a hurried 
u sae ). ‘There'e no time to lese, The Ger 
min Sergeint-and his men will be back pres- 
sitly Meaatime Ahore's nobody dicta now ex- 


the bell above the clock) 


PYAIN—My people are here with my gen- 
guder. The Deseo, Uefore it is 


oats ctr 


TT te a Joudly. 
Vietor flings diion the German uniform 


Nidvamples it under his feet.) 
VICTO) ith a troemphant shout)—No, but 


7 


before the Gevimans" return—— 
(The German Tleutenant ia xeon to ve 


drateing the Captain's attention to the | my people Mid my King, 
Old Priest and his penitent. Their sus-| VOICE (dutside, calling) —“Vhe Cull of the 
piclone ave aroused by the eagerness of | Kin { 


the conversation.) 

CAPTAIN (rising and approaching. Priest)— 
The confession seems to be nu Jone one, Rey- 
erent! Father, I have still something to say 
to your penitent. 

FATHER J. (1ith dignity, 
aside) —The confession Is 0 
for the dying! 

(The Captain bows and noes back to his 
place at the table.) 

FATHER L. (audibly)—Kyrie eletson. Chris- 
tle elefson. Pater noster. Ave Maria. In ma- 
nus tua, Domine. commends spiritum meum, 

VICTOR favdibly)—Womine Jesu Christe, 
suscipe spiritum meum. (Again in quick whis- 
pers)’ After you have rung tle bell stand by 


FATHER ¥.. (flinging the door open, in a loud 
vole) —"The Cill of the Wing.” 
| (Fou Belgian officers enter. The Ger- 
i man captain and his lieutenant throw up 
{ their hands. At the next moment the 
| King of the Belpians enters. Hix otter 
o salute.) 

MR fflining Nineself at ihe King's feet, 

a riing in a joyful voice that ix, at the same 
time, Jull of xobx)—My King! My King! 

(As the curtain falls the people from the 
Proom belie come running up the statrs> 
The Baronese Lambotte, Madame Victor 

Lambotte, Private Jonniaur and the sere 

~~ vants of the chateau.) 
CURTAIN. 


waving Captain 
The prayers 


sir, 


Saheae 


Sry ea 
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